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Now buy Christmas presents. 


Wware UP! Let it be an old-fashioned season of good cheer. 
. . : 
BY THE WAY, what with all those wage increases, common people 
ought to have a pretty happy Christmas this time. 
- 7 > 
ICTIONARY defines it thus: “* Gift—That which is given; something 
voluntarily bestowed without expectation of return.”’ 
. > > 
THE Hon. William Jennings Bryan announces that he will be solidly 
lined up against predatory wealth in 1908. We had suspected as much. 
. — . 
FUNNY, but has it struck anybody that the originator of that trial-mar- 
riage scheme to greatly multiply marriage ceremonies is a Parsons? 
Just a coincidence, but it’s suggestive—what? 


THE DAY OF THE FLYING-MACHINE DRAWS NIGH. 


SINCE Santos-Dumont assures us that by another year everybody will 

be flying in his own aéroplane, it occurs to us that the psychological 
moment has arrived for mankind to realize this dream of the ages. Every 
great invention has been preceded by years of experiment and gradual ap- 
préach. The flying-machine has become 
common enough, but none of us yet can 
fly. Having exhausted the novelty of the 
automobile, we take it that a flying-ma- 
chine in which anybody can fly is now the 
need of the hour. This being so, we may 
look for the fulfillment of Santos-Dumont’s 
prophecy on schedule time. This time 
next year, then, the world will be full of a 
brand-new sensation. The daily news- 
papers will get a splendid lift. We can 
conceive of no department of life which 
will not be immeasurably stimulated and 
vivified by the conquest of the air. This 
time next year elopers will fly away and 
fond parents will see them disappear over 
the chimney-tops. _Bank-wreckers will skip lightly up stairs, jump into 
their autoflyer, and light out through the upper atmosphere for Canada. 
Bigamists will fly from their troubles, and it will be a rare sight to see the 
renegade husband a-wing with a swarm of wives, also in flight, flapping 
along in pursuit. It will be a vastly more interesting world when all of us 
take to wings. 

















TATEN ISLANDER threw out his flags and celebrated because the 
cook had stayed with them a year! 
> _ . 
REICHSVERDROSSENHEIT, the Kaiser thinks, is an annoying word. 
Freely translated, it means that when things go wrong it’s up to Wil- 
liam; and if they go right everybody is asking, ‘‘ Who was his adviser?”’ 


THE first American admiral was lately moved from Paris to Washington, 
and now they’ve moved one of the Signers from North Carolina to 
Pennsylvania. Which only proves that Americans will not stay put. Dead 
or alive, they must keep on the go. 
> > € 
['’s going to be a very mild winter because: Squirrels have been lazy in 
Lancaster County, Pennsylvania, this fall, migratory birds are loafing 
round in the Catskills, pigs are not carrying straw in their mouths as much 
as usual in Chautauqua, and hens are not cackling in shrill, defiant tones, 
but sort of crooning round in barnyards. 


A GLANCE AT THE MAN BEHIND THE KING. 


GERMAN WRITER of eminence has been saying things about the 

Kaiser which we supposed would have made it advisable for the writer 
to take a long vacation in foreign parts. Count Reventlow almost openly 
charges that the august head of the German empire is the victim of flat- 
tery. The Emperor has surrounded himself with people who like to tell 
him he is a big man, a genius, a world-builders; and he likes so well to 
hear that sort of thing that he has come 
to believe it, and keeps that kind of peo- 
ple in power. We are led to infer that 
the Emperor thinks himself so great that 
sometimes he can’t sleep. He stands so 
in awe of himself that when he does fool- 
ish things, as he generally does, the lesser 
and finite part of him is totally at a loss to 
understand how the greater and the infin- 
ite part of him could have made such a 
blunder. This results in moods of great 
melancholy. This accounts for lese maj- 
esty. When he gets into one of these 
moods he becomes the victim of the com- 
mon human liking for revenge. To our 
American ways of looking at it, the only 
way to be a successful king is to play at the game in good nature. As soon 
as one undertakes to king it in earnest all the trouble there is heads 
his way. 














. > » 


WiiLe discussing futures, let it be remembered that the Hon. Charles 
Murphy got one vote for governor. That ought to qualify for 


something. 
7 . « 


just see how easy it is for a poor man to get elected. Election-expense 
accounts, now complete, show that & poor man can get almost any- 
where for from $10,000 to $500,000. 
* * * 


LL the signs point to a cold winter: Goose-bones are tough, fur is 
growing under the feathers of the chickens, the one-eyed owls are 
leaving Berks County, Pennsylvania, toadstools are weazened, and field- 
mice’s tails are wrinkling up. ’ 
> 


THE ANTI-NOISE CRUSADE. 


EOPLE with nerves think this world is getting too noisy. Hence the 
crusade against noise is growing every day. Mr. William Dean How- 
eils has joined himself to these criers-out against the clangor and rattle and 
slam-bang of the times. On the other hand, there are people who are so 
accustomed to noise that they can’t stand silence. We have heard of a 
rich New Yorker who, in vacation time, 
when he is at his summer home, hires 
a man to drive a dray-load of clanking 
scrap-iron up and down all night in front 
of his house. It is a well-known fact that 
people born and bred in the midst of the tu- 
mult of city life find rural quietude unendur- 
able, especially when the sky is gray and 
lonely and rain is falling. On the whole, 
we think the argument is with the noise- 
lovers and the noise-makers. We Ameri- 
cans like both. It may be that when our 
craving for excitement has gone some 
years further we shall have to manufac- 
ture new noises to meet the demand. Per- 
haps in that day every office will be sur- 
plied with its own type of noise-machine, and the work of the world ' 
be done in a racket that was never before dreamed of. 















































When I sue her for the damage 
Which my heart endures in pain, 
She is Minx, Incorporated 
In the state of High Disdain. 





ONE ON YAPVILLE. 
GUBDENLY the big red auto came to a 
stop and began spluttering and gurgling, 
with an occasional ‘explosion loud enough to 
be heard a mile away, and the chauffeur ex- 
citedly leaped out with a bag of tools in his 
hand and disappeared under the machine. This 
was nuts for the people of Yapville. They hated an 
auto like a bull hates a red rag, and the vehicle was 
soon surrounded by a jeering crowd, and the man 
underneath it was given some suggestions that were 
intended to make his hair curl. They didn’t seem 
to bother him in the least, however. In a few min- 
utes he took his seat again, opened a large package, 
and addressed the crowd as follows : 

‘*Ladies and gentlemen—A thousand thanks 
for your kind suggestions, and while you are here 
I want to introduce to your notice Dr. Tuff’s ‘Tooth- 
ache Tablets, the greatest remedy of its kind ever 
discovered, and warranted to cure the worst case 
of toothache or money refunded. Only ten cents a 
package, or three packages for twenty-five cents.” 

And before Yapville 
realized what it was up 
against, fifteen or twenty 
packages of the remedy had 
been sold, and the big auto 
was only a speck in the dis- 


tance. 
A. B . LEWIS. 
NOT HASTY IN JUDG- 
MENT. 


Poulterer —** Was that 
a good chicken I sold you 
last Saturday ?” 

Customer—“I don't 
know. We couldn't bite 
far enough into it to catch 
the flavor.” 


HYPOTHETICALLY 
SPEAKING, 
++ DAW.” 
P “Yes, Tommy.” 
“If you and I 
both of a size would you say 


were 


and do so many things to 
me that make me feel like 


fighting back?” 





Most elusive is Louisa, 
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A MONOPOLY. 


For I learn, when she is sought, 


She's a triple corporation 


And responsible for naught, 
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But I find to my rejoicing 
When I want to steal a kiss, 

She is Love, Incorporated 

In the state of Greatest Bliss. 


MC LANDBURGH WILSON. 


DECEMBER. 


Now painfully the dying year 
its tale of triumph tells, 

And in the woodland, far and near, 
Sad melancholy dwells. 

The stream is silenced ; o’er the lake 
A chastened radiance glows, 

While all the trembling winds partake 
The chilling breath of snows. 


Old age and hoary locks are thine, 
December, and thy mirth 
Is born of mocking harvest wine 
And garnered hopes of earth. 
Short is thy day, but as the sheen 
Of rose illumes the dawn, 
So will thy victory be seen 
Beyond the coming morn. 
LURAWA W. SHELDON. 





AS BAD AS THAT? 
‘Phin Oi was a young girl no wan would belave thot some day Oi'd be the 
woife of a janitor.” 
‘* Sure, an’ ye don't mane to tell me ye were as homely as all thot ?”” 
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When I would collect the taxes, 
Richly owing for the years, 
She is Nymph, Incorporated 
In an awful state of Tears, 


MODERN TERSENESS. 
ECENTLY a city editor in Ottumwa, Iowa, 
was informed by ‘phone at a late hour 
that a prominent citizen had died suddenly. 
Calling one of the reportorial staff, the city ed- 
itor instructed him hurriedly, and the young 
man shot out of the office on double quick. Some 
twenty minutes later he returned, and as he hast- 
ened to the corner where his typewriter stood, the 
city editor asked him, 

«Well, what about it ?” 

“Oh, nothing,” said the young man, as he 
began making the keys rattle, ‘‘only as Mr. Blank 
was walking along the street, he says, ‘I’m going to 
die,’ and he leaned up against the fence and made 
good.” 


A LITTLE CARELESS. 


. ‘Gee wrote a dandy sensible article for the maga- 
zines on how to live on a thousand a year, 
but none of them would buy it.” 
‘« How was that ?” 
“She forgot to have 
any money left over to sub- 


scribe for magazines.” 


GUESS AND RECKON, 


T was a Vermonter and 

a man from Dixie land, 
who were taking part in an 
animated discussion on the 
merits of a particular mat- 
ter, when the Green Moun- 
tain son said, ‘‘I guess so.” 

This nettled the south- 
erner, and he called his 
friend to task for using so 
manifestly discourteous an 
expression, saying, ‘* With 
us, we never guess; we al- 
ways say ‘reckon.”” 

« That’s all ri ht,” was 
the northerner’s rejoinder, 
‘+ but the chief difference is 
that when 
we're a heap sight nearer 
right than when you 


we guess, 


reckon.” 




















first uttered. 

the United States. 
of War. 

Canal Commission. 
Bureau of Publicity. 


with the shovels. 





In 1935 another brilliant idea was voiced. 
‘Since the blamed stuff won't fly we will make it walk!" chortled migration laws. 


the President of the United States. 


«« We will make the dirt wa#k !"" boomed the Secretary of War. ever, that I wish most of all,” 
‘« We will make the dirt walk!” roared the Panama Canal Com-  gaid Rob irrelevantly, and 


mission. 


“ We will make the dirt walk!" blared the Panama Canal Bureau and invent the cash-register.” 


of Publicity. 


‘«We will make the dirt walk!” grumbled the men with the ag coming, so he refused to 
828 g, JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
shovels. ask why. 
, ‘ RAY FADELLA, VAUDEVILLE SINGER, NOW 
Herewith all hands sat down and waited for automatic cork legs «« Because,” went on Rob- STUDYING IN PARIS. 
to be invented, while the salaries went on. inson, “when we got up of a Your tones are so op’ratic 
In 1965 another strenuous announcement was proclaimed. morning and scanned the hori- That we don't exactly see 
; . : . . ly . r s Why you should seek a better voice 
‘*As long as the weakling stuff will neither fly nor walk, we will zon for passing vessels and saw "Way off in gay Paree 
make it swim !” yelled the President of the United States. nothing, we could just give the 


‘We will make the dirt swim!’ megaphoned the Secretary of «no-sail’ key a whack and go on about our business.” 


War. 


‘* We will make the dirt swim !" rumbled the Panama Canal Com- _ relatives, to assure them that his benefactor had certainly passed the 


mission. 


«« We will make the dirt swim!” shrieked the Canal Bureau of 


Publicity. 


‘«We will make the dirt swim!"’ mumbled the men with the HE two children of the family were having a quiet time by them- 


shovels. 


Herewith all hands sat down and waited for a fleet of submarines he looked up at his sister and said, 


to be invented, while the salaries went on. 
In 2005 another dazzling inspiration was given to the world. ‘*No; He only wears night-gowns,” was the quick response. 


Since the despicable stuff will 
neither walk, fly, nor swim, we will 
make it skate !” thundered the President 
of the United States. 

“We will make the dirt skate!” 
bellowed the Secretary of War. 

“We will make the dirt skate!” 
hollered the Panama Canal Commission. 

‘*We will make the dirt skate!” 
tooted the Canal Bureau of Publicity. 

‘*We will make the dirt skate!” 
gurgled the men with the shovels. 

Herewith all hands sat down and 
waited for the lower regions to freeze 
over, while the salaries went on. 

In 2035 a meteor fell and knocked 
the stuffing out of exactly the right spot, 
and as the two oceans rushed together 


in fond embrace the canal was finished. 
MC LANDBURGH WILSON, 


ALAS! 
A KID stood musing on the ice, 
With an expression hapless, 
Because the skating was so nice 
And his old bucklers strapless. 


A MODERN VIEW-POINT. 
Miss Prim—* Now, children, why 
did Joseph and Mary flee to Egypt by 
night ?”’ 
Tommy Tatters —*“ Because they 
owed their rint.” 
HE smell of the average disinfectant 
does much to reconcile us to a pros- 
pect of taking the disease it is meant to 
prevent, 


A SHORT HISTORY OF THE PANAMA CANAL, 
T WAS in the year 1905 that the momentous phrase was 66 )RESSES and hats ! dress- 


«We will make the dirt fly !” said the President of claimed, in an effort to be wit- 
‘« We will make the dirt fly !" echoed the Secretary eternal feminine.” 

« We will make the dirt fly!" chimed the Panama _ act friend. ‘It is the external 
« We will make the dirt fly! 
‘« We will thake the dirt fly!” muttered the men OBINSON CRUSOE. had 


Herewith all hands sat down and waited for an tariff with his man Black Fri- 
air-ship to be invented, while the salaries went on. day, and incidentally urging 





NOT THE ETERNAL. 

























































es and hats!” we ex- 
tily philosophical. ‘It is the 


**No,” corrected our ex- 


feminine.”’ 


chorused the Canal 


ROBINSON’S LITTLE JEST. 


just been discussing the 





the passage of some active im- 


«There's one thing, how- 


that is that they would hurry 











Friday knew there was a 


Whereupon Friday went and telephoned to some of his cannibal 


edible stage. 


THE INFLUENCE OF THE OLD WOOD-CUT. 


selves, for Tommy was admiring his first pair of pants. Final’: 


‘* Janet, does God wear pants ?” 








Tia ae 








A FRENCH REMNANT. 
FRENCH CiITIZEN—‘‘ Well, count, I see you have been divorced by that rich American wife. | sup- 
pose you are left without anything but your character." 
FRencH count—‘‘Oh, merci! I have nuzzings left but ze alimony.” 
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ANYTHING TO BEAT THE RAILROAD. 


Henry SHort—‘‘! hear yer goin’ ter sue the railroad thet runs ‘cross yer farm ?"’ 


Josh Lanx—‘‘ Thet's jes’ what I'm goin’ ter do.”’ 
Henry SHort—‘‘ What's the complaint ?”’ 


JosH Lanx—‘‘ Well, Lawyer Conkey says I've got a good case ag’in em, but I ‘¢ Take back your motor-car,”’ etc. 


ain’t hed time ter git jes’ exactly the p’ints o' the case as yit."’ 


BY A HAIR’S BREADTH. 
HE prisoner at the bar was on trial for forgery. His case had fared 
very badly. Of the evidence introduced against him, by far the 
most damaging was offered by a bald-headed expert who testified that 
the prisoner’s handwriting was unmistakably the same as the forged 
signature. 

The prisoner’s attorney arose to cross-examine. ‘ Mr. Wallace,” 
he said sharply, ‘‘ are you a professional handwriting expert ?” 

‘No, sir; I do not make my living that way.” 

“ The study of handwriting is merely a side issue with you ?” 

«Yes, sir,” replied the witness, sweeping his hand over his bald 
head. 

‘« What is your business, Mr. Wallace ?” 

“T am a manufacturer of toilet preparations.” 

‘« What is the nature of these preparations ?” 

«“ Well, I manufacture a face-powder.”’ 

‘« Anything else ?” 

“Yes, sir; a shampoo 
soap.” 

‘« Anything else ?” 

‘* Nothing of importance.” 

‘« Please answer the question, 
Mr. Wallace.” 

«« Well "—the witness seemed 
to hesitate before replying—‘I 
manufacture a hair-restorer.” 

The attorney stared for a mo- 
ment at the bald head of the wit- 
ness. ‘‘Ah!” he exclaimed, ‘‘a 
hair-restorer ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

‘*Mr. Wallace, will your 
hair-restorer actually grow hair ?” 

« Yes, sir.” 

“On any head—on a per- 

















































































MOTOR-CAR RAG-TIME,. 


hil 


The popularity of the autc among all classes is clearly demonstrated 
by the various waltz-melodies and rag-time classics in which a motor-car is 
the principal topic. Following the enormous success of *‘ Motor-car Mamie” 
and ‘ Papa, Has Mamma Got a Auto in Heaven?” the touching child-ballad, 
comes the new hit, ‘‘ Take Back Your Motor-car!” Its publishers predict an 
unprecedented sale of this catchy, sentimental narrative, and with their per- 
mission we print the words. It is slightly lacking in raison d’étre, but it has 
been sung to tremendous applause by Luella St. Regis, the Red Soubrette. 

At a café all full of swells, 
All drinking beer and wine 
And eating midnight suppers— 
Their squandering was a crime— 
A young man sat there with a girl, 
A-holding hands serene ; 
For she was but a shop-girl, 
Used to selling crinolene. 





(Change here to minor key.) 
‘* Now, listen to me, Mag,” said he ; 
‘* Don’t be a great big dunce. 
Don’t work no more in that old store ; 
Come, marry me at once.”’ 
The girl, she looked him in the eye, 
Then threw her glass away 
And kicked the champagne-bucket down. 
These words she then did say : 
Refrain. 
** Take back your motor-car. 
That you're false I’ve seen. 
You can never lure me 
With the smell of gasoline. 
Don’t never speak to me again ; 
I’m going home to ma. 
My lover is a plumber, 
So take back your motor-car !” 


The crowd looked ’round and seen the fuss, 
For they were much alarmed. 
They knew she was a young thing— 
Wouldn't stand to see her harmed. 
An old man up and shook his fist, 
And he was pretty full. 
** Don’t try to steal this girl,” says he, 
‘* For she’s respectable !” 
( Change to minor again.) 
The crowd all sobbed and wept with tears; 
The villain grit his teeth. 
He seen a lemon handed him, 
And knew he'd come to grief. 
So then the bouncer came along— 
He was the real, real thing. 
He gave it to the villain good ; 
The crowd, they then did sing: 


Refrain. 


M. WORTH COLWELL. 


‘Yes, sir,” in a confidential tone. 

‘« That’s all,” said the attorney dryly. 

The jury retired and in five minutes brought back a verdict of 
not guilty. DWIGHT SPENCER ANDERSON. 


STILL USEFUL, THOUGH, 
HE editor-in-chief of the Hughesopolis Gazoof sat with his accor- 

dion-pleated brow in his shapely hand. His chief assistant looked 
sympathetically at him and said, 

“What's worrying you, boss ?” 

*¢ Mukraik ’s plumb off his nanny—plain case of gibbering paresis.” 

‘*Too bad, too bad!" exclaimed the optimistic assistant; ‘+ but 
we needn't drop him from the staff. We can put him to writing the 
answers-to-inquiries column.” 

Whereupon the great man’s brow cleared noticeably, and he rang 
for an office-boy to arrange for carrying out his assistant’s suggestion. 


NO EGG-PLAY, FOR INSTANCE. 

First mMusician—‘‘ We didn't fare so badly here." 

“ SEconD musiciAN—‘‘Humph! We didn't,eh? Weren't we requested to leave town?” 

fectly bald head ? First musician—‘‘ Well, | know; but they were so much more polite about it than they are in some places. ' 



























HONK! HONK! 





‘*An' what's become o’ that brother o' yours ?" 
** Oh, he’s off on a little toot." 

** | didn’t know he drank."’ 

‘He don't. He's got a job as chauffeur.” 








THE SIMPLIFIED METHOD OF MA ’ALL. 


M4 "ALL was apparently the woman’s name; at any 

rate, it was the only appellation the neighborhood 
ever afforded her. Like the President ot the United 
States, she was noted for her thrift in the spelling of words. 
She was as saving of letters as a miser of pennies—clipped 
them, in fact, and seldom delivered the full measure. 
They were deficient in quantity, not to speak ot quality. 
Her aiches especially lacked adhesive power, but when 
they did happen to stick, it was usually in the wrong 
place. Everyone, therefore, knew the place of her 
nativity. 

* You'll fetch us a fine fat tail to-morrow, then,” said 
Ma ‘All to the butcher's boy, the first morning he called 
after accepting his new position. 

“Yis ‘um; yer kin joost bet I wull,” Tim responded 
affably. 


















“Q,” said Ma ‘All, in a rather indifferent tone of voice, and with a distinct 
rising inflection. 

“Q?” replied Tim inquiringly, w ‘th a broad smile on his red, chubby face. 
“An ox's or mebbe a heifer’s.” 

“Q,” came again from the lips of Ma ‘All, and in exactly the same tone 
of voice. 

The boy was more amused than before. 

“ Yer doan't mane a Celestial’s queue, I suppose,” inquired Tim, with a spark 
of mischief in his big blue eyes. 

«Q,.” was all that Ma ’All condescended to say, as she withdrew her portly 
form and abruptly closed the door on the mystified boy, whom she resented 
jollying her. 

I had caught this scrap of the extraordinary conversation while glancing over 
a newspaper on my way down town the other morning, and though I confess 
having slackened pace to hear what it meant, it was some time before I could 
arrive at an interpretation, and thereby hangs the tale. 

Now, the gist of this tale does not involve a letter of the alphabet, as the 
reader might too easily conclude; neither does it refer to a bovine or a Celestial 
appendage, as others might fondly imagine. It is a sentence—a whole sentence. 
Into this diphthong are magically compressed no less than eight letters. How 
clever! Doubtless Ma ‘Ail had taken the cue from Mr. Theodor Rusvelt, Mr. B. 
Mathuse, and Mr. Andru Carnegy. The sentence we are about to demonstrate 
was one of Ma ‘All's politest and most dignified expressions of assent to every offer 
of compliance with her requests. To decipher its esoteric meaning at first hand, 
I was obliged to bring it carefully 
under the light of a rigidly con- 
structed logistic syllogism : 

Q = K’you. 
K’ you = Thank you. 
.*. Q = Thank you. 


A SCRIPTURAL CHIDING, 


HERE dwells in Evanston, IIL, 

a young woman who takes 
vocal lessons that have been in 
the “la-la” stage so long that 
she is even less enamored of 
the sound of her own voice in 
such senseless babbling than 
when she began it some months 
since. Her daily practice is the 
bane of her existence. She yearns 
to go somewhither outside the MARKET TERMS. 
range of her fellow-creatures’ ‘A run on canned goods.” 
hearing whenever the “la-la” time 
of day arrives. The other day she was engaged in this unpleasant (to her) occupa- 
tion, when she reverted idly to a habit long since acquired, and opened at random 
a Bible that lay beneath her hand on the table in her room. 

Placing her thumb at the paragraph first discovered, she glanced down to see 
what she had thus chosen, and read the fifth verse of the sixth chapter of the book 
of Job, which runs as follows : 

“Doth the wild ass bray when he hath grass? or loweth the ox over his 
fodder?” Her practice stopped instantly, cutting a 
vigorous ‘* la” in two. 
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livin’ right nex’ to a chicken-fahm fo’ de las’ three years.” 
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BUT WHEN IT COMES TO BUYING IT! 
‘Goodness, Mistah Waitahman, ain’t yo’ got nothin’ else ter eat? Ah been 


== And now it is going to be hard work to convince 


= that devout young person that she has not been provi- 
— dentially ordered to quit taking voice lessons. 


AN INFALLIBLE RULE, 


66 M® JAMES is very fond of mushrooms," said 
Mrs. James, “‘butI am so fearful of his eating 

toadstools that I almost never get them. I wish I knew 
a way to tell the difference.” 

«1 know an infallible rule.” 

‘Do tell me, and I shall be your everlasting 
friend.” , 
“If you die, it’s toadstools ; if you live, it’s mush- 
rooms.” 


READY FOR BUSINESS, 


ALKING along the Strand I saw one of the most 
unique and, at the same time, grewsome ad- 
vertisements that have ever fallen across my path. It 
was a dentist's cheerful way of attracting patronage. 
alike Underneath his sign was a good-sized glass case, hold- 
ie ing a peck or so of teeth, and from it was suspended 
this enlightening statement: ‘‘We've taken out all these, 
and are ready to add to our assortment. Come in.” 
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THE FISHERMAN, THE DOG AND THE CRAB-A LITTLE STORY IN SIX TURNS. 


THE KAISER’S RECORD. 


(Emperor Wilhelm has spoken into a gramaphone record for the Smithsonian Institute.— 
News item.) 


LL his eyes vinked at each odder, 
Und his face vas shmeared mit choy, 
Und his ears gommenced to fludder— 
He vas habby like a poy. 
Und his kind heart kept flip-flapping 
As he shpoke in wobbly tone 
All dese presshus vords for canning 
In der tinny gramaphone : 





Lieber Eingemachter Laeberglasse-Fressers 
und Saurbratten-Gesellschaft-Arbiter— Der Cher- 
man Umpire has der greatest shtanding army in 
der vorid und elsevhere—und dey don’d haf to shtand holding on to 
shtraps, eeder—no, ma’am. Ve don’d haf our trains buried under der 
ground, vhere nobody can see dem—no, sir. Ve got dem righd on 
der oudside ohf der vorld, vhere ef rypody can see dem, pecause ve 
ain’d ashamed ohf dem und don’d vant to hide dem oud ohf sight. Und 


ve don‘d let dem run too fast, needer, pecause ve vant ef’rypody to get 
a goot look at dem. Yes, ma’am ; vherefer you go der Chermans lead, 
odders follow—pecause ve’ve got prass pands all ofer der earth, und 
under it, too—yes, sir. 


Dey got under der earth pecause dey blayed 





too long in one blace, und der man pehind der gun couldn’t shtand it 
any longer—yes, sir. 
Den der Kaiser’s voice it rested 
(Und der horn it felt reliefed), 
Und der medals on his chest did 
Rattle as his bosom heafed. 
Und on ends his mustache-hairs shtand, 
In der sun dey prightly shone, 
As dese vordlets he vas canning 
In der tinny gramaphone: 

You Americanners boasting do ohf vireless mausages—no ; I mean 
vireless messages—und shmokeless powder ; but did you efer invent 
odorless limburger cheese ? No; you did not. You get oop sour-shweet 
apples, prickless cactus, und seedless oranges; but did you efer get 
oop a lemonless campaign? No; you did not. Or did you efer make 
sausages out ohf der ground bark ohf a dogvood tree? No, sir; you 
did not. Ve haf der greatest chargers—no; I mean doctors—in der 
vorid, who nefer dink ohf cutting oud a apprehendix—dey file it off. 


Und who gan tell vat ails you py der vay der vind blows? Dere is 
nodding better dan us—und don’d you forgot it. Sauf wieder zehn! 
F. P. PITZER. 





THERE is no duty on brains—the revenue would be too small. 
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The noble army that the Repu. 'cat 
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A FEW ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Dear JupGge—I am to read a paper on the peculiarities of great authors be- 
fore our Ladies’ Study Club, and I don’t know one peculiarity of a single 
author, living or dead. Can’t you help me? SARAH. 

Yes, we can help you, as far as a moment of leisure will suffice to 
recall peculiarities of authors we have met. Here is one about a real, 
live author of the younger set that you may use. Mr. Strickland W. 
Gillilan, poet, wit, lecturer, from his youth up has been a paper- 
chewer. You have known men who had the habit of nibbling paper. 
Gillilan does not nibble ; he bites it off in large pieces. A twelve-sec- 
tion Sunday paper is a table-d’héte, and a library reacding-room to him 
is a sixteen-course banquet. This habit led ‘*Gilly,"’ as his friends 
know him, into the newspaper business. His people wanted him to 
be a blacksmith, he was such a husky lad; but he had once got a look 
at the pile of exchanges in a country editor’s sanctum, and nothing 
could dissuade him from his purpose to take up journalism. And he 
took it up. But that awful hunger for paper was against him. He 
couldn't keep a job anywhere. An Indiana country paper tried him, 
but by the time he worked the edition off he had also consumed it, and 
the editor saw his business being slowly devoured. Then the Los 
Angeles Hera/d took him on. But the exchanges were few, and— 
well, the A/era/d owners considered that one set of the Britannica was 
as great a sacrifice as they could make at that time, and Gillilan went 
to Baltimore. He got along.better there, and stayed three or four 
years. Baltimore has regular wholesale paper-houses, you know, and 
market fluctuations can be controlled. But at last Gillilan quit and 
went on the lecture platform, and began Writing for JUDGE and some 
of the magazines on the side. Opulence came with the change, and 
Gillilan began to get checks instead of a paltry newspaper salary. Only 
a week ago JUDGE sent him a dollar, all in one check. And thereby 
hangs this tale. You see, with changed circumstances, increase ot 
fortune, and the exchange pile no longer accessible, Gillilan took to 
eating his checks! We venture to say he is the only author living out 
of captivity who thus disposes of these things. Some writers frame 
their checks and hang them on their 
study-walls; some carry them for 
days to show to their friends as pre- 
cious trophies ; but Gillilan eats them 
—eats them before they are cashed. 
He simply can’t wait. Now, some 





several editors will understand why 











the author of « Finnegin,” when’ ac- 
knowledging receipt of remittances, 
always writes, ‘*‘ Your check certain- 
ly did look good to me.”" After the 
check is thoroughly chewed and all 
the juice got out of it, Gillilan deftly 
smoothes it out, irons it, and mails 
it back to the publisher with the re- \ 
quest to send a duplicate check ; for, 
peculiarly enough, he will not eat 
duplicate paper. He says he never 
. chews the same dollar twice. Trust- 
ing this may be useful to you, Sarah, 
we remain, etc. 


Dear Sir—Can you give me an illus- 
tration or joke to show the absurdity of 
compulsory arbitration? We are opposed 
to compulsory arbitration. Thanking you 
for this and any other negative material 
in advance, I remain very respectfully 
yours, F. A. W. 


We can’t think of any joke on 





SUSPECTED. 
“Wot yo’ quittin’ so sudden fo’, Jumbo ?”’ 
** Ah’s gwine ter beat it quick. Somebody done sneak t'roo 
dat transom an’ stole a watch, an’ Ah t'ink dey suspec’s me.” 


the spur of the moment to prove this point. We might mention a fact 
or two that may help you by way of illustration. We once had a pack 
of hounds, and about once a week the pack got up as pretty a little 
midnight rehearsal and grand soiree in the shape of a dog-fight as you 
ever saw. By the time two or three of the dogs had clinched we would 
arrive on the scene, and with the help of three or four ‘‘ hired men” 
we would hang the militant dogs over a paling-fence and go back to 
bed. This might be called compulsory arbitration—but the fight was 
always resumed within a few days. At length we arbitrated one or two 
bad tempers in the pack with a shotgun and arrived at a settlement 
that was fairly permanent. There’s a lot of arbitration in a good gun. 


JupGe—Will you kindly give me a few interesting facts upon which to 
found a short speech which I am to give before our Crazy Jane Society next 
week, and oblige? MINNIE. 

Here are a few interesting facts you are at liberty to use: 

A needle in its making passes through eighty distinct operations. 
The salary of the Archbishop of Canterbury is $76,000 a year. The 
annual profit of the chicken-farms of France is $335,000,000. In Scot- 
land there are 169 mountains that have Ben for a first name. It is 
said that 800 out of 1,000 Americans drink entirely too much coffee. 
Over two per cent. of the world’s lameness is said to be due to the un- 
sanitary modern leather shoe. 


A READY-MADE WESTERNER. 
APROPt )S Emerson Hough's interesting arraignment of the would- 
be «bad man,” comes this personally-observed incident at Sioux 
Falls, South Dakota : 

A newspaper man was standing in front of the court-house one 
day, recently, when a typical cowboy of fiction—sombrero, dark flan- 
nel shirt, neckerchief, «‘ chaps,” spurs, cartridge-belt, and gun—went 
leaping by on a pinto horse. 

«Oh !” exclaimed the newspaper man, ‘‘ that’s a genuine cowboy, 
isn’t it ?” 

An Indian standing near by, 
with his coat-collar turned up about 
his ears, blanket-wise, replied sen- 
tentiously, 

“Huh! Montgomery-Ward cow- 


boy. 


TO A SCORNFUL ANTIPODEAN, 


ROM the far-away clime 
Of New Zealand she came, 
Like a lily in spring— 
Like a Language is tame 
To express what she’s like. 
Yet I know that her smile 
Set my feet on the steps 
aia Of forever, a while. 
* And now, though she scorn me— 
Myself and my pen— 
I shall gather new zeal and 


Shall worship again. 
WILLIAM J. LAMPTOR. 








AT A CRITICAL MOMENT. 


¢s¢QIGNOR TRAPEZARO'S hand 
slipped last night, and he 
dropped his wife while they were 
performing on the high swings.” 
‘* What did she do?” 
‘*Sued him for non-support.” 












































a clean, filtered, sterilized beer; a 
beer with no germs init. You'll get 
it if you say 

“ Schlitz.” 
| 


1] $2 ea memeeanain 
The Beer 
‘hat Made Milwaukee Famous. 
















And you are sure to get a beer @& 

that is good for you. 

There is pure beer and poor beer 
—healthful and harmful. One costs 
you as much as the other, perhaps. 
Yet the pure beer costs double as 
much as the other to brew. 

Purity is all-important. It means 
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The lilac’s fragrance is delightiully 
embodied in 


ED. PINAUD’S 
LILAC VEGETAL 


The exquisite French toilet prepara- 
tion for men and women. 
F The handkerchief For | The atomizer 

= The dressing table ( The bath 
‘or men after shaving 
Send 10c. to vay ostage and packing of a liberal 
sam: le. 
PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 

Dept. 90 Ed. Pinaud Building, New York 
ED. PINAUD S HAIR TONIC | Eau de Quinine) 


s best for the hair. 














A. Club-Cochtail 


= DELIGH? 





CLUB COCHTAILS 


The best beginning to Christmas merriment 
and the most delightful drink in the world. To 
be prized for their uniform delicacy in flavor, 
for their rare smoothness— of perfectly blended 
old liquors, aged in wood to exquisite mellow- 
ness No chance- proportioned, unblended 
cocktail can possibly be so good. CLUB 
COCKTAILS are measure-mixed to absolute 
uniformity. 


Seven kinds—all delightful— 
of good grocers everywhere. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


Hartford New York London 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos, 82, 4, and 96 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Heekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


A woman will never admit she has cold 
feet except to her husband, and then she 
doesn’t say so.—New York Press. 
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fold by all draggists. 
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BLOOD POISON 





FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
geen Blood Permanently Cured, 
ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
aaty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 


obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1488 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Iil., U. S. A. 


Bureas will 
all newspaper 
r 7 * you, your fnends, 
yest 3 be “up to date. 
= in the 
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A BOSTON BABY, OF COURSE, 

The baby was soliloquizing. 

‘These people about me,” it said wea- 
rily to itself, ** show a shocking lot of lin- 
guistic impediments. They cannot say 
‘ railroad train,’ but instead have to make 
themselves indifferently understood by 
saying in a scarcely intelligible jargon, 
‘choo-choo tars." They cannot say ‘ cloth- 
ing,’ but must say ‘coaties.’ Half the 
time it is almost impossible for me to 
gather their meaning. Accordingly, I 
have resolved upon a heroic course. At 
the risk of being totally misunderstood 
for the first few weeks, I shall begin to 
talk pure English, calling a horse a horse, 
in spite of the ‘click-clack’ vocabulary 


Mudge 





forced down my throat. I shall begin to 
call a clock and a watch by their right | 
names, and cut out the ‘tick-tick’ they 
|seem able to understand. In short, I shall | 
teach these people how to talk plainly if | 
I die in the attempt.”—Chicago Daily 
canon 

Physicians prescribe Abbott’s Angostura Bit- 
- for the stomach and nerves. 

| 


LEGAL NEWS. 


In Independence, Kansas, the other day, 
Hattie D. Shook obtained a divorce from 
John M. Shook, and John can now un- 
derstand just how it feels to be shook, 
Shake, Shook !— Washington Post. 


THE SWAGGER THING. 


“T'll ask him to Sunday with us.” 

** If you do you'll make a fatal blunder. 
Ask him to weekend."—Courier- Four- 
nal, 





CROP STORIES, 














jages. “ There's a reason.” 


‘* Yes,” said a farmer near Detroit, 
‘* the crops is poor this year, but you must 
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For guarantee ff purity, 
see back \abel onevery baile; 
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drama ?” 


grams. 





remember that we had a poor growin’ | 
season. 

“'Tain't always so. I remember when 
th’ corn used to grow twelve feet high, 
had ears two feet long, an’ four of ’em 
made a bushel. 

“Yes, sir. An, one season th’ wheat 
grew so high we had t’ cut it with a cross- 
cut saw—Say! where are you fellers 
goin’ ?” 

But the group of listeners had escaped 
into the dark and gloomy night.—Defroit 
News. 


NEW YEAR’S CALLS. 


A NEW DRINK TO REPLACE THE OLD- 
TIME “ APPLE-JACK.” 


Twenty-five years ago the custom of 
making New Year's calls was a delight- 
ful one for all concerned, until some of 
the boys got more “ egg-nog’” or “ apple- 
jack” than they could successfully carry. 

Then the ladies tried to be charitable 
and the gentlemen tried to be as chival- 
rous as ever and stand up at the same 
time. 

If anyone thinks there has not been 
considerable improvement made in the} 
last quarter of a century in the use of 
alcoholic beverages, let him stop’ to con- 











DRAMATIC. | THE CANDIDATE’S WOE. 
«* What constitutes a first-class society Of all sad words 
Of tongue or pen, 
“Three acts, six gowns, and nine epi- The saddest are these : 
"Washington Herald. «I'll run again !"—£x. 


HE rich, creamy, antiseptic lather 
of Williams’ Shaving 

Soap not only puts the 

beard in shape for 

easy shaving, but also 

leaves the skin 

soothed and 

refreshed. 


“The only 
kind that 
won’t smart 
or dry on 
the face.” 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shavin 4 Cakes sold 

everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ Shav- 

ing Stick ora cake of Luxury Shaving p, trialsize. (Enough 
for 50 shaves.) . 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn. 









































DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 











sider, among other things, the fact that 
the old custom of New Year's calls and 


ithe genteel tippling is nearly obsolete. | 


The custom of calling on one’s friends, 
however, at the beginning of the new 
year, is a good habit, and another good 
habit to start at that time is the use of 
well-made Postum instead of coffee or| 
Spirits. 

A Staten Island doctor has a sensible | 
daughter who has set Postum before her | 
guests as a good thing to drink at Yule-| 
Tide, and a good way to begin the New 
Year. Her father writes : 

“My daughter and I have used Postum 
for some time past, and we feel sure it 
contains wholesome food material. 

“I shall not only recommend it to my 
patients, but my daughter will be most 
' Pleased to give a demonstration of Postum 
to our Christmas and New Year's callers.” 
Read “ The Road to Wellville,” in pack- 








F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


7] _ 











THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans new) of houses ran; in cost 
from $500 to $20,000 ; also plans of Public Library Buildings, ie Hotels, Stables, en fhe Halls, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of 1 designs showing examples of houses poe! built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking o llding, by reason of their es been, with wery few exceptions, 
planned in the eer course of a busy architect’s practice during the lar éw years, and and built 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, ‘ering sizes, height of stories, } sw built and Gaished, = and 
improvements contained, thus giving tion of very great value to ever-yone 
ing, as-the plans and designs embody the best Cag tnd mow aril aby of tone eect fe 

real results as to cost and a guide that is to follow. These designs and plans have, there 
lore, a value that can be fully ate —~ eta stand alone as real exampi¢s 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members aa of building, associations, land sone. 


real-estate men, those ha land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone int 
+ ever hopes to own ~~ usp Galan « are — and will we of very great oem 
them. It contains 115 large size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bouad in 


mail, $ loth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, « ay likes on seouipt of 
1.00. inc r) 
welek” Adared cdl orders ohh vacteesen ws ad 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New YorK 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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BOSTONESE. 
When Patience— How do you suppose Bos- 


ton will take to the simplified spelling ?” 
Do bt Patrice—* Oh, the Bostonians will balk. 
] n u Why, they won't even have simplified 
e talking over there !”— Yonkers States- 
Drink pee 


Abbott’s Angostura Bitters braces the nerves 
EVANS 9 and is a great strengthener. At druggists’. 
} —-_ 
| IN THE STRENUOUS WAY. 
| “Tama public benefactor in the way 
A E of getting good public highways,” re- 
4 , Or marked the Dust. 
“How is that ?” scornfully asked the 
Street Sweeper. 
‘«« Because I help to keep the streets in 
the eye of the public.”—Baltimore Amer- 
ican. 


- A Safe Gift to Him 








There seems to be inborn in every man a love for good firearms. 
When the annual Christmas question, ‘What shall I give him?” comes 
around, it is always safe to decide upon the 


IVER JOHNSON 


Safety Automatic Revolver 


It is so good and so safe that as many Iver Johnsons are being sold as 
of all other makes combined. It’s the best house and office weapon, 
and the best for the pocket. If the hammer hits against the top of che 
bureau-drawer, or catches in the pocket, the revolver cannot dis- 
charge. Infact youcan ‘*Hammer the Hammer’”’ without fear of ace 
cidental discharge. Pull the trigger and it shoots quick and true, 


Our Free Booklet ‘‘Shots” Tells More in Detail 











just how the Iver Johnson works. Our handsome cat- 
alogue goes with it. 
HAMMER REVOLVER 


: IVER JOHNSON SAFETY 
Sinch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 22 rim fire 
cartridge, 32-38 center fire cartridge, $5.00 
IVER JOHNSON SAFETY HAMMERLESS REVOLVER 


Sinch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 32-38 
center fire cartridge. - - - - $6.00 


For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or 
will be sent prepaid on receipt of price if your dealer wil] not supply. 
Look for the owl's head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS 
253 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 99 Chambers St. Pacific Coast: P. R. Bekeart Co., 2830 Alameda 
Ave., Alameda, Cal. Europe: Pickhuben 4, Hamburg, Germany. 


Makers of Iver Johnson Truss Frame Bicycles and Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns 








Pr $ *. on Investment of $150.00 was the result of 
a . 
$513.00 ofit in Fift one Days one American Box Ball Alley in Sullivan, Ind. 
Box Ball is the most popular Bowling game in existence. It will make big money in any town. These Box Ball 
Alleys pay from $25.00 to $65.00 per week. It is a legitimate enterprise and hundreds of men 
are making lots of money running them. We want you to get into this business. It will 
make you more profit than -_ investment you ever had. Run Box Ball Alleys alone or in 
i 







connection with Pool and Killiards, Cigar Stores, Barber Shops, etc. Quickly installed. 
Conveniently portable. No pin-boy needed. Receipts are all profit. We have customers 
operating from one to ten Alleys each. Nearly 3500 sold. The only practical Bowling 
ve | for clubs. We sell on payments and our 
catalogue is free. 
AMFRICAN BOX BALL COMPANY, 
1400 Van Buren Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 








FOR MEN OF BRAINS THE TROUBADORS. 


| Taft and Funston and Magoon, 
Busy when the sun’s. at noon, 


Busy ‘neath the southern moon, 


“MADE AT KEY WEST | Crossing o’er the still lagoon, 














Piping forth a pleasant tune: 

“« Peace to all men very soon— 
This is freedom's choicest boon.” 
"Neath the yellow Cuban moon 
They are singing all in tune, 

Taft and Funston and Magoon. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


CHEAP AT THE PRICE, 


“ What reckless spendthrifts the Amer- 
ican millionaires are. Here’s one who 
paid $40,000 for an oil painting.” 

« That's nothing. I know.one who paid 
$20,000 for a photograph of a chorus girl.” 

‘You don’t say so !" 

“Yes. She was sitting on his lap when 
it was taken.”— Exchange. 


AND EVERY LITTLE HELPS. 
The Pittsburg Chamber of Commerce 


> estimates that the millionaires and near- 
miltionaires of Pittsburg spend $20,000,- 
000 a year in New York. Well, New York 
? has to live, doesn’t it ?— Cleveland Press. | 
a EXTRA 


Ghampagne ee ate 


Our handsome, forty-page catalogue of 

Most sparkling and effervescent. beautiful pictures—reproductions in pho- | 
togravure and photogelatine of the best | 

work of popular artists of the day. 

a SEND FIVE CE?'TS, to cover mailing 
























LIQUEUR 


PERES 
CHARTREUX A 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 





THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, KNOWN AS Liqueur 
CHARTREUSE, HAS FOR CENTURIES 
BEEN THE PREFERRED AFTER-DIN- 
NER LIQUEUR OF POLITE SOCIETY. 


‘MRIQUEE ATARRNN 


mae ue 


Pires Chartrev\ 






At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y 
Sole Agents for United States. 











WARNING TO HUNTERS. NO SCHOOL. 
If you look like a duck, First little San Francisco Fap— 
Oh, my! ‘« Hello, where you go, Shinpoo ?”’ 
If you're built like a doe, Second little Fap—Go home. Me 
Be shv ; no can go school any more. Teacher say 
If you look like a duck, or a doe, or a; no Japs can come.” 
dear, | First little Fap— Are you much mad, 
Keep out of the woods at this time of | Shinpoo ?” 
year. Second little Fap—*Me nomad. Me 
Keep out of the woods, say I. | much tickle."—Z xchange. 
—Valley Magazine. a 
es NATURALLY. 
A LEADING QUESTION. «« My lawyer recommends this to me as 
“Mr. Smithers !”’ a feasible course.” 
“ Well, Johnny ?” | “ That proves nothing as to its merit ” 
‘«When you were a little boy an’ fellers| ‘It doesn't !” 
come to see your sister did they ever give| ‘Of course not. My dear, toa lawyer, 
you a quarter to go out an’ play ?”—/all courses are fee-sible.""— Ba/timore 





Courier- Fournal., American, 

















some BFE Dy [SANCTHOMPSONS FYEWATER expenses, to Picture Department, Judge 


|Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. ! 
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You are strong and well now, 
and business is good, and you 
don’t really see why you should bother about Life 
Insurance just yet. 

But others see. The little mother in black, with 
her three children, the family of a man you once knew, 
would find it very convenient just now, to have a few 
thousands of insurance money to tide her over until 
she can learn how to earn her living. He, your 
friend, before he left, said more than once that he 
would take out insurance—“ some other time.” But 
he couldn’t control the time. Nor can you. 

Better write now for facts about the policy you 
would like. Write The Prudential to-day. It has 
every good kind. 


The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 
Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 
Dept. N 
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In the Home 
or Business Circle 


Underberg 


BOONEKAMP 


Bitters 


Is Invaluable. 






At All Dealers’ 





If you drink champagne because it’s good, 
You're sure to drink the * Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 

Then imported is good enough. 


A PLAINT OF THE TIMES. 


The cheerful glow warm on my cheek, 
Two figures of spectral appearance 

My solitude suddenly seek. 
| They are crying for help and for mercy, 

So overworked, weary, are they; 
One sighs, “I'm the dramatized novel !” 


”? 


One pleads, “I’m the novelized play ! 


“ Alas! I’m so weary, so weary !” 
The plaint sadly tails on my ear ; 
** With one eye on the stage am I written ; 
Of the press, I am just hardly clear. 
When off I am rushed to rehearsal 
To pave for some new star the way. 
Ah, pity the dramatized novel ! 
And likewise the novelized play !” 


‘« But see me,” this came from the other, 
A tailor-made suit for a star, 

On the press flung with fall of the curtain, 
On my book crest a sinister bar ! 

Ah, pity us! Rest sorely need we! 
And the plaintive tones slow die away 

Ot that overworked dramatized novel 
And that hardly used novelized play! 

Baltimore American, 


_ Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


CONCERNING JUBILEES. 

A writer in Harper's Weekly, in the 
course of some reminiscences of the days 
of Queen Victoria's jubilee, recalls the 
following conversation between two old 
Scotch women which was overheard one 
day on a street corner in London : 

“Can ye tell me, wumman, what is it 
they call a jubilee ?” 

“Well, it’s this,’ said her neighbor. 
“When folk has been married twenty- 
five years, that’s a silver wuddin’; and 
when they have been married fifty years 
that’s agolden wuddin’. Butif the mon’s 
dead, then it’s a jubilee.” 


The superiority of the Sohmer Pianos is rec- 
ognized and acknowledged by the highest 
musical authorities, and the demand for them 
is steadily increasing in all parts of the 
country. 


KISSING TERRITORY. 
Patience—“ There are over seventy 
miles of tunnels cut in the solid rock of 
Gibraltar.” 

Patrice— What a place for a honey- 
moon trip, to be sure !"— xchange. 





As I dream, lounging safe at my fireside, ' 





" Merry have we met, 
Merry have we been, 
Merry may we part, — 
And merry meet again." 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 









































SHE WAS FROM BOSTON. 


“I shall never speak to him again,” she 








The wine says the rest. 





“*MISS INCOGNITA; or, An Experiment in Love.’’ 
If you want to know the rest, address the P. P. Co., 
aoe Ga. 


Pears’ - 


A soap is known by the " 
company it keeps. Pears’ | 
is found in good society, | 
everywhere. 


The use of Pears’ Soap | 
betokens refinement. | 


Scented, or not, as you prefer. 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, cr Piano and Self.Player combined, 
——h, not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


. PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” 
which surpass all others 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 
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Inside Players, 








| dreamed he and I had 


peclared. 

* What has he done ?” 

“He told me yesterday that he had 
been wrecked on 
a desert island.’ 

“ Well, it was only a dream, you know.’ 

‘Yes ; but if he had posse ased true po- 
lite ness he would have dreamed that there 
a r] a chaperon with us.”—Record-Her- 


A LOST OPPORTUNITY. 


Jonah looked up from the market re- 
ports. 

‘Well, well,” he muttered, “if I'd! 
known whalebone would ever reach $15,- 


| 000 a ton that old spouter I traveled with 


wouldn't have got away so easily.” 
And he heaved a sigh of regret.—Plain 
Dealer. 


AN UNDERSTUDY. 

‘Have you got a job, Sam ?” 

* Yes, sah.” 

“What are you doing ?” 

“I'm an understudy, sah.” 

« An understudy, Sam ?” 

«Yes, sah. My wife does washin’, an’ | 
I'm her understudy.” 

‘« But have you ever been called upon 





| to take her place ?” 


‘*No, sah; I hain't got dat far yit, sah !" 
Yonkers Statesman. 


| 
Don’t go to the shoe-store for a pair of | 
pinchers. Philadelphia Bulletin. | 



















GREAT FIND. 
AUTO DRIVER—‘‘ What would | have done without my horn 
if | had not run across these geese ?”’ 
—London Punch. 
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= alty 1000 Dollars | 


and imprisonment for not more than two 
‘) years is imposed by the United States on any 
person who shall re-use or refill a bottle 
= our eS ye or Bourbon Whiskey without 
removing and 
destroying 
the United 
States Treas- 
ury Depart- 
ment’s Green 
Stamp. 


SENATE WING OF CAPITOL: BunoING 


ny Broo 
‘STRAIGHT 


iskey 


BOTTLED IN BOND 


Ulan in its pure, honest, natural state according to the law passed by U. S. Congress 
signed by the President (March 3d, 1897). TheWU. S. Treasury Dept's Green Stamp seals 
} every bottle of Sunny Brook which proves that it is bottled and sealed under the direct 








supervision of Gov't Officials. Sunny the only Whiskey awarded Grand Prize and 
Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Falr. For sale everywhere. 


SUNNY BROOK pape CO., Jeiferson County, Ky. 
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NOT SO SCARED AS HE SEEMED. 


A smart young drummer was driving 
hi: hired team along a difficult bit of 
W yoming road when he overtook a rather 
dignified old gentleman who was walk- 
ing in the direction in which he was 
driving. 

«Have a lift?” inquired “our Mr. 
Simpson ” genially. 

‘‘Thank you, sir”; and the old gen- 
tleman took a seat in the buggy beside 
the drummer. 

[The team happened to be a pair of 
half-broken broncos—a fact upon which 
the drummer enlarged gleefully as he 
slackened the lines and gave the horses 
their heads a trifle. They were off ata 
jump, and as the buggy swung violently 
around a curve, the old gentleman was 
all but thrown out—to the great amuse- 
ment of the smart young drummer. When 
this occurred a second time the old gen- 
tleman said politely, 

“If it is all the same to you, sir, I 
should be obliged if you would drive a 
litle more slowly.” 

‘‘Oh, if you are afraid,’’ sneered the 
young man unpleasantly, “ perhaps you 
had better do the driving.” 

— The old gentleman looked at him for a 
moment with a look in his eyes which the 
drummer never forgot. 

“ Perhaps you are right, sir,” he said, 
with the utmost politeness, as he took the 
lines. Then he reached for the whip in 
the whip-socket, and, leaning over the 
dash-board, he lashed first one bronco 
and then the other. 

“Are you afraid, sir?” he demanded, 
turning upon the drummer ; but before 
the terrified drummer could reply he threw 
both lines out of the buggy, and the run- 
away horses, with the lines dragging, tore 
around the curves at apace at which 
“our Mr. Simpson” never had ridden. 

Both men were thrown out and the 
buggy splintered. The old gentleman, 
the first to arise from the wreck, stood 
over the prostrate drummer as he returned 
to consciousness, and again demanded, 

“ Are you afraid, sir ?” 

The smart young man learned ulti- 
mately that his passenger was Major Wol- 
ton, whose reckless courage is a by-word 
— throughout Wyoming.—Caroline Lock- 
hart in Lippincott's. 








SURE. 

The average man thinks that if he had 
his life to live over again he might be 
almost as rich as Rockefeller.—Somer- 
ville Fournal. 








Consumers supplied by 
Park & Tilford 
and all first-class grocers. 


Dealers supplied by 
Dealers Importing Company, 
165 Duane Street, New York. 2 


Pp If you are an ale drinker and Know that 

D ink a B Al poe pure ale gives strength as well as satis- 

r oe * action to the man who drinks it, then drink 

P.B. Only pure malt and hops go into the 

brew. Eighty-five years’ experience goes into the brewing. A Success recog- 
nized and patronized by every lover of good ale. In bottle or on draught. 

Brewed at BUNHER HILL BREWERIES, Boston, Mass. 





































A FITTING PUNISHMENT. THERE’S THE RUB. A TRUST BUBBLE, 
Famous “ Here's something about the Dutch} * No ; Roosevelt and the Emperor Wil-| ‘I see that England is to have a $75,- 
stealing one of the Philippine islands. I} liam will never meet.” 000,000 soap trust.” 
wonder what Uncle Sam will do aboutit?”| « Why not?” | ‘Whew! Let Britannia put that in 
For Its ee, Well, it would serve them right if he Be Well, which would be giving the au-/| her pipe and blow it !" Exchange. 
jrefused to take it back.” — Cleveland | dience ? '—Courier- Fournal. <= 
e Plain Dealer. =— TOO LATE, 
Quality — STRANGE INGREDIENT. Friend (warningly)—“ You had better 
RESOURCEFUL. Yeast —“ Nearly 70,000 tons of cork are | keep away from that frisky young widow, 
“Let never wineglass touch your lips,” | needed for the bottled beer and aérated | Greene, my boy. She'll have her finger 
Sold by Leading My pa has made this law. waters consumed annually in Britain.” | in your affairs the first chance she gets.” 
Dealers Everywhere I cannot disobey him, so, Crimsonbeak—*“ Cork ought to make | Victim (despondently)—* She’s got her 
Bar-tender, add a straw. )a very light beer.""— Yonkers States-| finger in my engagement ring already.”’- 
—FPrinceton Tiger. | man. | Baltimore American, 








@ 20TH CENTURY LIMITED —.&80uR TRAIN To cricaao. 


















1, Nervy Nat—*‘ Back to nature! ‘Tis almost as entrancing in the 
country as the suburban real-estate agents tell us. Here | am, only a few 
miles from Paris, and all is as it was before it became as itis. Oh, joy- 
ous fragments of beatitude! Oh—— Well, you know how! feel. To 
have one’s hind feet on good old grass and things '"—— 


















2. Nervy Nat—‘ Oh, mother! what's got your little son now? I won- 
der if it's one of the trusts? That settles it. Never will I walk in the 
country again without a chaperon. Ooch! I'm getting quite giddy. My 
brain slips about like a cake of wet soap in a soap-dish ’’—— 





























3. Nervy Nat—*' Aha! what have we here? It looks like a haystack, 
yet ‘tis not— tis the lady with the hoe. Perhaps she can stop me. She 
looks as if she could stop a Vanderbilt-cup race. There is something 
about her appearance that suggests Snug Harbor—a bulwark in time of 


need "’- 
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5. Nervy Nat—‘' That's adear! Now, hold tight, Mélisande, because 
if you don't we may both go on toa better world. And while you hoe 
beautifully, and have, | doubt not, many other parlor tricks, | don't be- 
lieve I'd care to go to heaven in your company. Steady, now. Some- 
thine 'e woing to vive way '""—— 
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4. Nervy Nat—‘ There, there, madam! calm yourself. | can't under- 
stand the cheap brand of French you use. I acknowledge my mistake. | 
took you for a heavy woman—I was deceived. There's only one hope 
for us—grab the first thing you can and hold on. And if you don't stop 
those guttural sounds I'll drop you in the pond"’ 
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VY NAT AND THE BALLOON ANCHOR. 


6. Nervy Nat—‘‘ As Robert Louis Stevenson said to me, ‘ It was a night 
of stars!’ Isn't it heavenly lying back in the gondola, Henrietta, and just 
forgetting there are such things as club-dues and chauffeur’s wages? Ah! 
do you see—the setting sun kissing the tops of the ghost-like pyramids ° 
Old man, aren't you glad I let you come with me? There it is, the North 
Pole. See it sticking up over the Boston state-house."’ 












